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from Hawthorne's hand, and delivered two or three vigorous and well-aimed thrusts straight to the centre of the dark smouldering mass, which straightway sent forth a rustling luxuriance of brilliant flame. "That's the way to get the warmth out of an English fire," cried Mr. Bennoch, "and that's the way to get the warmth out of an English heart too! Treat us like that, my dear sir, and you '11 find us all good fellows!" Hereupon Hawthorne brightened up as jovially as the fire, and (Mr. Bennoch thinks) thought better of England ever after.
Mr. Bright and Mr. Bennoch were, at all events, the men of all others to bring him acquainted with the brighter and more genial aspects of the Old Country; they were overflowing with activity and energy, and insisted upon making Hawthorne do things which he would never have undertaken of his own accord, but which, being done, ho was very glad to have accomplished,    On one occasion he dined in company with the two sons of the poet Burns. "Late in the evening," he writes, "Mr. Aikiu and most of the gentlemen retired to the smoking-room, where we found brandy, whiskey, and some good cigars.   The sons of the poet showed, I think, an hereditary appreciation of good liquor, both at the dinner-table (where they neglected neither sherry, port, hock, champagne, nor claret) and here in tlio smoking-room.   Both of them, however, drank brandy, instead of the liquor which their father has immortalized.   The Colonel smoked cigars; the Major filled